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JOIN THE REVOLUTION 


JAMES ROBINSON) = {UNV HARRIS: » WADE VON GRAWBAUGER 






WHAT ARE 
YOU TALKING 
ABOUT, THIS IS_A 
MCE CLEAN JOINT. WE 
GET A GOOP LUNCH 
CROWD. 
















Awe HOST 
fa ugep to ue IT he 


POMATYY y Vents 
THAT WA: 
ANOTHER WORLD 
AGO. 





F 
ERE BOTH ART YOU SAY 
FORMS. AND THE ONLY THING FRANK AND DE. at A SubeR- 
SHINIER THAN A WOMAN'S RED KNEW. ans (ay VILLAIN. 
LIPS WAS THE SHEEN OF A SOME. = 
Guy's SHARESKIN EAA 
SUIT. 


















YOU WERE 
THAT PLAIN- 
CLOTHES GUY. 
NO COSTUME. 
BUT YOu 
FOUGHT 
SUPERHEROES. 
ROBBED 


BENETTIZ 

AT YOUF 
THE JAKE 
BENETTIZ 








TAKE 
BENETTI?, 


BUT I WAS OUT 
DOING A JOB IN SALEM. 
I FOUGHT DR. FATE. NOW 


JAY, L GOT OUT OF Se 
THAT ONE WITH FIFTY 
BUCKS AND THE SKIN OF 
MY TEETH. I GET HOME-— 


AND I FIND MY WIFE 
HERE \N WITH ANOTHER MAN. I GO I WANT TO 
SEE IF I STILL 


OPAL. 2. CRAZY. I'M SUPER STRONG. I 
bee KILL ‘EM BOTH BEFORE I HAVE IT. OR IF I'M 
THEN. 


iF 
KNOW WHAT I'VE DONE. A PRIEP UP OLD 
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The Return |i 
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LA 
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YOU'RE 
CERTAIN HE'S 
BONG ee 

1. EF 
2 











ETTER. THE 
SHE 


AL, 
MIST TOLD ME SHE WAS 
COMING BACK HERE TEN 
YI) MONTHS AFTE! IR 
‘ TO GOT 
\ IS LETTER FRO Yl 
\, TELLING WHY SHE'S 
DELAYING HER 
2 DD [ia RETURN. I] 









“I'M SURE 

BY NOW YOU'VE 
QUESTIONED WHY I HAVEN'T 
RETURNED TO OFAL AND STRUCK 
AGAIN. THE FACT IS I WON'T. NOT 


oe A WHILE LONGER, ANYWAY. 
he eh seek Hiss I'L 


THE Pe PONT 





















“L'VE HAD A BABY BOY. OUR CHILD. AT THI whe Sat THE BOY 
eg A FATHER, TACK. costo FAC IAT WAS. aA ea 
IAT MAKE YOU FEEL GOOP ;. BROTHER'S NAME 
KNOW?’ Wi you. EIVED KNOW, BLT WHAT. YOUN ae 
ae aA THEN, WITH ae 
'Y ARMS ACEF| 


SO PE. 
mae STILL. THAT REALLY 


“BUT T WILL RETURN 
THAT SOON. MORE WILL DIE 
CONSIDERATE BROTHER AND AND_YOU'LL BE UNABLE 
AT LEAST. FATHER TH. DO' TO PREVENT IT.” 


READ ING. 


I'm 
CLARENCE 
O'DARE. THIS 
IS MY SISTER. 
WE'RE 


POLICE. 


HO. 
[NOW 
O'DARE? 
YEAH, O'DARE. 
of = YOUK FATHER 


WAS TED 

Ah KNIGHT'S BUD. 

B HELPED CAPTURE ff 
BME ONCE. 


( 
Aun} 


TH. YOU 
DEFEATED IRON 


MUNRO. YOU 
DEFEATED NEGATIVE 
MAN FROM THE 
ORIGINAL DOOM 
PATROL. 


Ae, 


LGOING TO RoB 
A_BANK TODAY? OR 
TOMORROW? OR 
NEXT WEEK? 


PIGEONS. 













NO,I WAS 
JUST DROPPING BY 
AS A FRIEND. Mes ON 
CARE IN CASE BOBO 

IT TACKS A BANK. 












HE'S THE 

4 ONE, HUH? THE 
ONE) rr SAID 
IEANT 







I THINK SO. 


IT A FORTE 
HIS EITHER. 









HELL COME 
AROUND. WHY WOULDN'T 












I THOUGHT 
THIS WAS JUST 
A VISIT. 






% AND YOU HAVE A 


NEW. 





HANI 
YOu'| Me oO FOR A CAR 
RIDE TOGETHER. 










































































: 
AN) fi | 


CED 


Vii ll 


THREE OF THE 
FIVE, YEAH. WE'RE 
MISSING DAVID 
ND PAYTON, OF 

COURSE. 





Pal 
a 
ei 


— aS 
IN I Ts 


SS 
Smits 























r HEY, 


ZZ 
MY BROTHER 
LIE BUT He 
igo e Da IGHT. AE FOUGHT 
THINKS BEFORE HE acts. | WiNiCHT ge ROUGH 
ALWAYS. LIKE A f WITH We HEAD Te 
MONGOOSE, WATERLOO 
» COUPLA TIMES. 





THE 
DECO OPAL IS 
TOO VAST TO _KNO' 
EVERY FOOT O1 
THE ALLEYS I Kt 
EVERY INCH. 


Ves 


KNOW ITS 
STREETS. I KNOW 


af 
z 
8 


ITS ESCAPE 
ROUTES. 










YOU _LIKE NAT YEAH. I DIG FRANK AND. 
KING COLE? DEAN AND TONY. L'D RATHER 
DRINK TO THEIR MUSIC OR 

IME HOT 









WHIFORE SS 
ing i, ) 
if MY PAD THEN YOU NEED TO 
OF THE BLUE, PULL OUT THE 
BIG GUN. 








$o. 
SPEAK. 





JUST 
WONDERING. 


MUSICALL, 
SPE. Ege 


Pi 
INTENDED. 








AND THAT BIG 
GUN IS COLE. 





THERE'S A PLACE. AN OYSTER 


SHOULD BE AROUND 
THIS CORNER-- 


IT'S GONE. 


_| IT'S AN ANTIQUE 
CLOTHING SHOP I] 
— 


YOUR WIFE. 
HAE THE ONE I 


He a . KILLED, YEA\ 
ee THAT WIFE. 


EF} 
SEEING IT L'D SAY 
GOOPBYE TO MY WIFE 
FINALLY. MAYBE FIND 


WHO AM L FOOLING? WHEN I FIRST SAW HER, SHE 
L PARTLY SAID GooD- BEEN STOOD UP ON A’ DATE. 
BYE THE Day I KILLED ALWAYS: THE LIGHT WAS STREAMING IN 
HER. AND PART OF ME HAVE, ALWAYS THE PLACE, AND IT LIT HER HAIR 
FAREWELL, AO? TO Wits POS CIEE It WAS "SPLIN FROM. 
MY HONEY. D_NEL TORME WAS ON 


THEY HAD 
A LITTLE DANCE 
FLOOR OFF TO 
THE SIDE, I WENT 
RAI 


COME ON. 
APART FROM THAT 
/ PLACE, AND THE 
COFFEE AND WINE IN 





YOu. “4 
YOU'RE ALL MILLION AND 
RIGHT. SO'S THREE COPS 
THAT ROSY RED- HIDING AROLINP: 
HEADED CLAN OF us, ALL 
YOURS. 


WAITING TO 
‘i 


Us: VS 
ware 
WHAT ARE YOU 
yy PLANNING? 


PI 


POUNCE. 
& 
JP 


ATT ED 
MIPSTER STARMAN 
YOU GOT NOW. 


ea 
: 


= 
Dower Tinie t ) i | 
THE PEN FIT_IN ON THE i] = 
FIGURE IS WHERE I OUTSIDE, i 
BEST BELONG. st 


ARREST AND FURTHER 
INCARCERATION. THAT'S: 
WHAT, YOU'RE A GOOP KID. 
I'LL TRY NOT TO HURT 
YOU WHEN I PO IT. 
































WHAT? YEAH! 
YES, THE SUPER- 
VILLAIN |S ENTERING THE 
BANK. 


S 
> 


SIR, 
THERE'S NO >_> 
SMOKING-- 


EZ < 








EY SATS | 
7S, 48 





rE 
BS 





Ye 
Or \ Wee. =e 


RSS 
SESS 








HOW 
ABOUT YOU, 
STARS. 
YOU PLAY 
RUMMY? 


THEIR DECK. 


I = 
FEEL LIKE 





COME TO THINK 


FROM YOLIR NAME, 
CUPCAKES FOR SHLUFFLING 












I DON'T KNOW WHY 
SO I SURELY 


PIDNT MEAN TO THE RIGHT 
START TEAMING 6. I'M JUST 
up ae STAR GLAD HE DIP. 










I JUST HAD THIS FEELIN’ 
A was ibe 


MAY HAVE SAID I'D DONE 
MY TIME BLIT I DIDN'T. 


THE FIRST THING I 
NOTICEP ABOUT 
BOBO... SORRY, 


TAKE. ‘S HOW 
HE MOVED. WHEN 


ONE 


EAD NO 
ELSE CAN HEAR. J} 


BUT AS I SAW THOSE 
COSTUMED CHARLIES 
STANDING THERE TRYING TO 


THEN HE FIGHTS 
AND HE'S LIKE A 
PRUM SOLO. 








I MEAN SHE DIDN'T. 
ACTUALLY GAY /T, BLT I 

KINP OF FELT THE WORDS, 

IF YOLI KNOW WHAT I MEAN. 


THE 
WOULD HAVE GONE. 


“COURSE I'P HAVE 
APPRECIATED HER 
ALSO “TELLING” ME 
THAT ACE WAS A 
BS KOBOT. ONE TOUGH 
COOKIE. 


ZI HAD LEAKING es 
EEZE BEFORE LONG. sp 
re OO 
A GUY LIKE HIM...HE'S PROBABLY 
TOO COOL TO STEP ON THAT 
LADDER IN THE FIRST PLACE. HE'D 
RATHER GO TO SOME BAR AND 
ORDER A COCKTAIL NO ONE 
KNOWS HOW TO MAKE ANYMORE. 


AND THERE WAS 
THIS MOMENT. IN 
THE HEAT OF /T. 


ANP SMILED. 


"NY 

yf WE SMILED. 
LIKE TWO 
BUDDIES 

PLAYING CATCH 


IN THE PARK. 


ANP THEN THE 
COPS CAME 
BURSTING /! 


THE POLICE 
ARRIVED. 





pCIED 

‘DP ME. 

THEY ARRESTED BUT MASON SO_WHAT 

EVERYONE EXCEPT HAPPENED TO 
TACK KNIGHT. 2080 ALTER 


Y THIS IS THE 
WILD PART. THE 
BANK AIREP HIM. 
THEY WANT HIM TO 
SUPERVISI 


E 
SECURITY IN THEIR 
LOCATIONS ALL 
OVER TOWN. 


CHEERS, FRIEND. 
N/HOW ABOLIT PLAYING 
SOME SINATRA? 


ON MORE’N ONE 
OCCASION 


98 AND IN THE VOLUMES .. THEY OF THE THUNDER 


AND LIGHTNING! 


a TO FOLLOW. 





DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


